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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


Journal of an Expedition to explore the Course and Ter- 
mination of the Niger; with a Narrative of a Voyage 
down that river to its termination, By Richard and 
John Lander. 1a 3 vola. Murray, Albemarle street : 
1832. 


Tus narrative, considering the length of the journey 
undertaken and accomplished, in a country almost 
totally unexplored, does not contain so much interest, 
and is not so replete with adventure, as one might have 
expected. ‘his is in some measure occasioned by the 
minuteness, not to say tediousness, with which the au- 
thors dwell upon trivial points,—such as musquito bites, 
chattering women, petty quarrels with the great King of 
the ‘ Muddiboo,’ or Chief of the ‘ Syuampash Fiats,’ &c_ 
thereby spinning out to three volumes what might, by a 
little judicious curtailment, have been contained in two, 
It cannot be denied, however, that the work is an im- 
portant acquisition to the ‘ travel-reading’ public, and 
contains much usefal information for future adventurers 
in the scorching plains of Africa. 

In a short notice like the present, it would be useless 
to attempt to give an account, or even to mention, the 
various dangers, and ‘ moving accidents by flood and 
field,’ which they successively encountered and success- 
fully overcame: suffice it to say that, being appointed by 
Government, they quitted England together on the 9th 
of January 1830, and after having been detained a few 
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days at Badagry, a towh of the coast of Africa, which 
they reached on the 22nd of March, they continued their 
journey into the interior, In the course of a few months, 
they completely succeeded in their arduous expedition, 
and returned to their native country on the 9th of June 
1831.. This work is made up from the journals, &c. of 
both Richard and John Lander, and js written, on the 
whole, in a style that does credit to them. There are, 
however, one or two faults of diction which have been 
pointed out by a clever contemporary, the Penny Maga- 
zine,—as the habit of saying ‘ acquaintance of,’ instead of 
with, and the occasional use of ‘ to lay,’ for to lie, — 
Enough of criticism: let us proceed to make a few 
extracts. 

The following concerning the ‘ noddling cap’ is some- 
what laughable, and curious as affording a specimen of 
African justice :— 


* Justice is not unfrequently administered at Badagry 
by means of a large wooden cap, three corners, 
which is placed on the head of the culprit at the period of ' 
his examination. This fantastic work of mechanism, no 
doubt by the structure of internal springs, may be made 
to move and shake without any visible agent, on the 
same principle as the enchanted Turk, or any other figure 
in our puppet-shows, It is believed the native priests 
alone are in the secret. When this cap is observed to 
shake whilst on the head of a suspected person, he is 
condemned without further evidence being required ; but 
should it remain without any perceptible motion, his 
innocence is apparent, and he is forthwith acquitted. The 
fame of this wonderful cap makes a great fuss in the 
town, and as many marvellous stories are told of it here 
as were related in England a century or two ago of the. 
famous brazen head of Roger Bacon. A respectable man, 
the chief of a French town, was tried by the ordeal of the 
cap a short time sirce, for having, it was alleged, 
accepted a bribe of the Lagos chief to destroy Adooley 
(the King of Badagry) by poison. The fatal cap was no 
sooner put on his head than it was observed to move 
slightly, and then to become more violently agitated. 
The criminal felt its motion, and was terrified to such a 
degree, that he fell down in a swoon. On awaking, 
he confessed his guilt, and implored forgiveness, 
which was granted him by Adooley, because, it was 
said, of his sorrow and contrition, but really, no doubt, 
of his birth and connexions,’—Vol, I. p. 53. 


This cap, one would think, would cause the wearer to 
be exceeding ‘ stiff-necked,’ lest he should lose his life by 
an unfortunate jerk. 





Jt appears that at Jenna, which is not very far distant | 


from Badagry, there exists a law, whereby, on the death 
of a Governor, two of his favourite wives are condemned 
to die, the alternative of a poisoned chalice or a broken 
head being offered them; from whence it may be infer- 
red that Queens-dowager are not much in vogue ‘in 
those parts.’ Lander gives an account of an old Queen, 
who did not feel any inclination whatever to follow her 
deceased lord to the shades below, which, despite the 
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seriousness of the subject, reminds one irresistibly of 


Liston in the farce of Murried and Buried. For several 
days he says that she, attended by a train of women, 
entered the yard of their house, making a most melan- 
choly howling and lamenting, and like Prior’s thief, 


* Often took leave, but seemed loth to depart ;’ 


and when the Landers quitted the town, she had not yet 


* screwed up her courage to the sticking place.’ It was, 


however, expected that an end would be put to all this 
very speedily, as the people for many miles round, hor- 
ror-struck at such impiety, had risen to enforce the laws 
of the country against her. This barbarous custom has 
arisen, it is said, from a dread lest the wives should mur- 
der their husbands, in order to become possessed of their 
property. 

‘ White men,’ says Lander, vol. ii. p. 308, ‘ Low sorry 
soever their outward appearance may be, are certainly 
considered, not only by the Falatahs, but by the native 
blacks, as a superior order of beings, in all respects more 
excellent than themselves. At Yavorie we recollect hav- 
ing overheard a conversation between two men, who were 
quarrelling in the very height of passion. ‘‘ What!” 
exclaimed one of them to his fellow, “‘ thou pitiful son of 
a black ant! dost thou presume to say that a horse was 
my father? Loek at those Christians ; for as they are, I 
um, and such were my ancestors. Answer me not, | say, 
for }am a white man!” ‘The speaker was a Negro, and 
his skin was the colour of charcoal.’ 


In conclusion, it may be said that the price of the work 
is very moderate. 
the two brothers, and several views, &c. together with a 
map of the course of the Niger. 

[ From a Correspondent,—R., S. T.) 


CHEAP LITERATURE. 


Ow this subject our correspondent De B. has written us 
It is 
not very long; nevertheless we have not sufficient space 
in this number to admit it; and as the object is mainly 
to vindicate ‘The Penny Magazine,’ we shall be able to 


a letter in reply to the letter inserted in our last. 


answer his purpose by extracting the substance. In reply 
to our former correspondent’s assertion that ‘ The secret 
of its enormous sale consists solely in its tide, and the 


bare fact of its coming from the Society for the Diffusion 
of Useful Knowledge, seems suflicient to give all classes 
a relish for its dry and heavy pages.’ De B. says ‘ It is 
an insult to the understanding of the people, in this en- 
lightened age, to suppose for a moment that the name 
only of a work, is sufficient to ensure its success; in this 
instance, the name of the society was of itself a host, and 
sufficient to ensure the first namber an extensive circula- 


| tion; but it has maiotained its ground by its excellence 


only; neither will I admit, that its pages are dry and 
heavy; most instructive knowledge is, we all know, to 
a certain extent and to certain;minds, dry; but it does 
not necessarily follow, that it must be heavy ; neither does 
it render such knowledge less useful, though perhaps to 
some, it may be less acceptable, and in the case of this 
work, though that in some instances it may be dry, the 
information it contains is far from being heavy; and it 
must be borne in mind, that the publication now under 
notice, is not so much meant to amuse as toinstruct. I 
fully agree with your correspondent, that if it is not, as 
is implied by its title, the offspring and property of the 
society, the public has been grossly imposed upon ; but 
even if so, that fact does not deteriorate from the merit 
and value of the work : some of its articles, I own, are 
common-place and insipid, but its other superior qualities 
counterbalance that disadvantage ; and take it altogether, 
and without prejudice, it is meritorious and deserving of 
success. 

Of the ‘ Thief,’ De B. says, ‘I admired its name and 
object, as promising a better spirit than the sly, pilfer- 
ing propensities which actuate many of the minor peri- 
odicals ; and had the managers of it fulfilled the expec- 


| tations they had raised by their introduction, it would 


It is illustrated by neat engravings of | 
| generally selected with bad taste. 


indeed have proved a rich source of entertainment: it is 
large, it is true, and that is all that can fairly be said of 
it; its gleanings are often insipid and mangled, and 
In speaking thus, I 
do net utter my own individual sentiments only, but 
those of half-a-dozen or more thief-takers; and I will 
venture to prophecy, that unless a radical improvement 
is shortly effected in its Numbers; the ‘ Thief,’ now on 
trial before a Jury impartial but severe, will be found 
guilty of the charges brought against him, sentenced, 


transported, and die in exile.’ 
In conclusion, we beg to remind our correspondents 


| who may be disposed to favour us with remarks on the 


merits of our contemporaries, that our space is exceed. 
ingly limited, and that we prefer devoting it to topics 
less invidious. We believe, at the point at which we 
have arrived, we have left no room for any imputation on 
our impartiality; if so, we are at the right point for ter- 


| minating the discussion. 
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NMIARGARET; OR, THE DAUGHTER'S TRIAL. 


LETTER XXII. 
— Castle. 
Dear Emity,—This morning all the sober part of our 


company assembled early to breakfast, the Duke declaring 
he would have along morning with Sir William. 
just quitting the parlour to fetch my cloak and bonnet, 
when Miss Mordaunt (who had been at the assize ball 
the overnight) entered ; | ran past her hastily, not wish- 
ing to be detained by her chattering, and not without 
alarm lest her intrusive disposition should force itself 
into our snug party. Ina few minutes she unceremoni- 
ously entered my apartment. ‘So, dear creature,’ she 
exclaimed, ‘ you are going to enjoy a high intellectual 
treat this morning; oh, what a charming man is Sir 
William! and you had the good luck to have him to 
yourself all last evening; well, I would pull caps with 
you if Thad any chance, for Mamma says he has a clear 
estate, capable of being much improved, if he will but 
throw three of his small farms into one, he may nearly 
double the rents he gets from the old tenants.’—*‘ Indeed 
Miss Mordaunt I cannot stay to hear particulars ; the 
Duke might question my politeness if I kept him wait- 
ing’—‘ Oh, the Duke is of your party, otherwise I should 
have petitioned you to squeeze me in a corner of the 
carriage; I can shrink myself into nothing.’ That I am 
‘But, Miss Mordaunt, your 
petition would with more propriety have been made to 
the Duke or Lady Susan, I have no power to direct the 
party.”’—* Oh, I did sound them before I came up, but | 
see,’ she continued spitefully, “you are afraid of missing 
your chance with Sir William; I am sure you need not ; 
1 have no pretensions where you are.’ (I disdained, you 
may be sure, to answer such meanness and affectation of 
humility). ‘ But really he is very handsome,” she con- 
tinued. ‘Ob, my dear creature, why will you wear that 
dowdy bonnet and veil ; T declare you look quite like an 
old woman; let me persuade you to-exchange it for my 
white silk hat; it is quite good yet for a morning, and it 
is so becoming with plenty of ringlets.” TI declined her 
offer, not wishing to display a frost-bitten nose and 
cheek, which the March wind threatened under a soiled 
opera hat ; nor was I much eoncerned for her disappoint- 
ment, as I am sure Sir William’s conversation would not 
be to her taste, neither do I think him a fit subject for 
her matrimonial speculations. There are plenty of tonish 
young men; let her practise upon their susceptibilities ; 
but I wonder I dwell wpon so trifling a creature when I 
have matter so much more to your taste and mine. The 


T was 


sure you can, thought fF. 


morning was delightfully fine, although a little sharp and | 





TO? 


windy; the sun was bright, and the fitmanent like glass, — 
so blue and transparent; many of the early trees had 
put on their soft spring-green dress ; the wild plumb and 
cherry were loaded with blossoms; and the buds of the 
White- 
headed urchins were secking for violets and primroses- 
under the hedges, or grasping their tiny handsfull of 
kingeups and daisies; whilst rooks and sparrows were 
busily occupied, with the farmer and his plough, upturn. 
ing the brittle frost-bound fields. I scarcely ever re- 
member so cheerful a morning, or atleast, never before 
paid such delighted’ attention to the various beauties of 





chesnut trees were bursting with gummy sap. 


spring: nor were the tasteful house and grounds of 
Beech park calculated to destroy cheerful emotions. It 
is really a little Paradise—such clusters of flowers—such 
fine lofty and umbrageous trees, the very abode of elc- 
gance and comfort (this last an English word of infinite 
meaning, but not capable of translation: to understand 
its full significance requires a residence of some months 
in England in the bosom of an amiable, well-informed, 
and rich English family). Oh! shall I ever again be able 
to endure our clumsily-built decaying chateau in Pro- 
vence, so dreary and inconvenient, after seeing these 
beautiful villas and magnificent country seats in England, 
unless indeed, I had riches sufficient to convert it into 
something bearable, but even then I fear French people 
could not enter into my plans. Nimporte: there is time 
enough to think of these things. Let us return to Beecli 
park. The Picture Gallery, which is also the library 
(the latter collection not numerous but select) forms a 
wing of the house, surrounded by a shrubbery, which 
threatens yearly by its luxuriant growth, to conceal it 
entirely from observation. 

Sir William was the most genial of hosts, and perfectly 
enthusiastic whilst displaying bis treasures of painting 
and sculpture. What a Tyro did I feel myself whilst 
listening to his acute observations on their colour and 


design ; yet I have visited during my travels several very 
fine collections, and been assisted by the taste and judg- 


ment of Walter Campbell. I see it requires not only 
native taste and admiration for the fine arts, but a long 
intercourse and much study, thoroughly to understand 
and feel their many beauties. Whilst we partook of some 
refreshments, the Duke looked over his books, most of 
which I observed were enriched with marginal notes, 
in manuscript, ob, what a lucky fellow you are, Will 
to have so fine a copy of Boccaccio ; you are a petit maitre 
I perceive in your books, but you scrawl over them with. 
out merey. Pray when do you find time for all this lite- 
rary diligence ?’—* Nay, your Grace is bantering; I am 





<j 


ose tas 
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accounted a most idle fellow.’—‘ Aye, by those who 


would have had you give up your pleasant studies and 
independence for ambition, or glory: for a chance on 
the woolsack, or a ficld marshal’s staff; but now you are 
rich enough for a country baronet, and I suppose intend 
improving your landed interest, and in time will stand 
for the county.’ Sir \Villiam smiled. ‘I shall certainly 
be obliged to relinquish many of my former indulgences 
in favour of my tenantry, whose interests are now mine ; 
but being a determined early riser I shall still find much 
leisure; and, as you observe, considering myself rich 
enough for all my wishes, I shall never oppress my 
tenants by an exorbitant rent, or encumber myself with 
an office which, as Sir Francis wittily said, would lead 
me into bad company and late hours.’—'‘The Duke laughed 
heartily. ‘ You are a sad democratical fellow, Will, to 
beard one of the upper house thus, but I know the pride 
of your heart, you aim at being a philanthropist; and to 
gain that title would sacrifice your fortune, and remain in 
single unblessedness the remainder of your life.’ — ‘I 
Share in too many of my fellow creatures infirmities,’ re- 
plied Sir William, ‘ not to sympathise warmly with 
them; but am not such an ascetic, as to reject the only 


real blessing in this life, if I can find a wife who will | 
prove likewise my dearest friend and companion,’—‘ Con- 


cealed satire against all womankind, retorted the Duke, 
but in old age and sickness your punishment will be 
passive obedience to a tyrannical nurse and _house- 
keeper.’—‘ Your Grace has pronounced the severest doom 
that can be inflicted upon any ill-starred old bachelor,’ 
said Sir William, ‘and, one, I trust, the fates will not 
inflict upon my rather fastidious taste in that respect.’— 
A shade of melancholy passed over his countenance as he 


spoke; probably he anticipated such a climax for himself | 


arising from his difficulty of choice; few women indeed 
could he deemed worthy his preference, at least as com- 
bining elegance, refinement, and intellect. Shortly after- 
wards we bade adieu. Sir William did not return to 
* * * Castle, but promised to renew his yisit shortly; 
if he do not coine soon | shall be in London, as my 


stay here has been already protracted much beyond the 
time at first fixed, and my uncle I expect daily to fetch 
me. Adieu, ever your's affectionately, 

MARGARET. 


TRAVELLING IN AMERICA, AND PECUNIARY 
MEANS OF DOING SO. 


TO THE TATLER, 
Sin,—I have been much amused with the details of 
American travelling, given by your correspondent 
«“ Zero,” to the general truth of which I can add my 





testimony. But the strangest thing of all, is, that he set 
out full tilt with a design to shew that the Americans 
had been far too highly praised, and in the course of his 
journey, by the simple details of facts, he makes out 
that they are in a very high state of civilization; and 
in most public arrangements for locomotion, far in 
advance of England—and it must be remembered that 
the most effective mode of promoting national improve- 
ment is to give facility of intercourse between all parts 
of an empire. 

He states the fact, that along the great Erie canal, the 
distance between Albany and Buffalo—some three hun- 
dred and eighty miles,—the expence of passage is about 


| fourteen dollars, but he omits to state that this includes 
| all the * good things, fish, beef-stakes, sausages, tea, &c.? 


The fact is, the price of the passage is four cents or twa 
pence sterling per mile, whether for long or short dis- 
tances, which includes bed, board, and conveyance, with 
sundry other conveniences, library, &c. But to see this 
matter fairly, and to draw the parallel between English 
and American travelling, other matters must be stated. 
A labourer in America can earn four shillings a-day, and 
he can be boarded, lodged, and ‘washed for.eight shillings 
per week, with an unlimited supply of excellent food, 
consisting of meat, vegetables, bread, cheese, butter, fish, 
tea, coffee, &c. Thus, in one week, he can lay by money 
enough to carry him ninety-six miles, in the pleasant 
mode of travelling ‘ Zero’ has described. Jn England, 
the same class of labourer earns fifteen shillings per 
week, and it will be a very poor kind of bed, board, 
lodging, and washing, which ten of them will procure 
him. ‘The five remaining shillings will then enable him 
to travel twenty miles, outside of a stage-caach,—bare 
conveyance, without food, or any ather conyenience. 
This surely is conclusive. 

‘ Zero’ is horror-stricken at the sight of a ‘ poor- 
house’ in America. This at any rate negatives the stories 
which were circulated by the Tories, in the days of the 
last American war, to frighten English labourers from 
emigrating,—that the Americans were hard-hearted, and 
that there was no parish relief for them in cass of dis- 
tress. Curiously enough, these parish residences are in 
England called ‘ workhouses,’ in the United States, they 
are emphatically ‘ poorhouses;’ see the testimony of 
‘ Zera’ himself. Had he enquired respecting the inmates 
of the ‘ poorhouse,’ he would most probably have found 
that they were composed of ‘ the halt, the blind, the 
lame,’ and those past labour; but the young and the 
able-bodied he would have looked in vain for. After all, 
however, it may be doubted whether ‘ the unusual large 
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going-to-ruin house’ had any tenants at all, or most pro- 
bably it would not have been suffered to go to ruin. 
Want of leisure prevents me from going more fully into 
this matter at present. 
I remain, Sir, 
Very truly yours, 


April 28, 1832. Junius Repivivves. 








PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 
FIFTH CONCERT, MONDAY, APRIL 30, 1832. 
ACT I, 
Sinfonia Pastorale ° ‘ . Beethoven. 
Terzetto, Madame de Meatc, Miss Bruce, and 
Mons. Becrez, ‘ Pria di Partir’ (Idomeneo) 
Quintetto: Pianoforte, Violino, Viola, Violon- 
cello, e Contra Basso, Messrs Cramen, F: 
Cramer, Moratt, Linpuey, and Draco- 
NETTI > ° . ° 
Scena, Madame de Meric, * Non pit di fiori,’ 
Corno di Bassetto obligato, Mr Wittman, 
(La Clemenza di Tito) : ; 
Oveiture, ‘ Les Deux Journées’ ° 


ACT HI, 

Sinfonia (No. 7) : ° . 
Scena, Miss Suinrerr, ‘ Deh parlate’ (Il Sacri- 
fizio d’Abramo) ° 2 
Quartetto: 2 Violini, Viola e Violoncello, 
Messrs Mort, Griespacn, Moratrt, and 
LINDLEY ‘ ° ° ° 
Quartetto, Madame de Meric, Miss Suiretrr, 
Miss Bavce, and Mons. BecGrez, * Andro 
ramingo’ (Idomeneo) ° ; - Mozart. 

Overture, ‘ Der Berggeist ’ ° ‘ - Spohr. 

Leader, Mr Loper.—Conductor, Mr T. Cooke, 


Mozart. 


J.B. Cramer: 


Morarl. 
Cherubini. 


Haydn, 


Cimarosa. 


Beethoven. 


| 
| 


| this fine musician. 
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butchering of such music as the ‘ Pria di partir,’ and 
‘ Andrd ramingo;’ and such a performance as the latter 
we never heard at a public exhibition: it was dismissed 
with laughter and hisses. Madame de Meric was too 
loud and vehement in the ‘ Non pit di fiori” and Miss 
Shirreff too mincing and artificial in the ‘ Deh parlate ;’ 
neither singer entered into the beautiful spirit of her 
subject. The latter pinches and chips her words with 
disagreeable effect: she is painstaking, however, and 
sings in tune, which is more than can be said of two- 
thirds of the Italian pretenders who come over here with 
their little portfolios of songs that they have learned by 
rote. 





We turn, as we always do, with pleasure to the in- 
strumental performance of these concerts. The pastoral 
symphony was played upon the present occasion with 
masterly precision and effect: one or two little slips in 
the wind instruments are so far excusable that one is only 
surprised at their forming the rare exception in executing 
such a composition as this. What performances we 
should have if the singers were as correct as even the 
most uncertain of the wind instruments 

Mr J. B. Cramer’s Quintett was one of the greatest 
treats of the evening. It comprised four movements ;— 
an introduction in G, an allegro agitato in B minor, an 
adagio in D, and a rondo in G major. The latter isa 
charming air in the style of our old Madrigal writers, 
and is treated with the grace and elegance peculiar to 


Our favourite movement, however, 


| is the second in B minor, which is scored with the re- 


Tue programme of the last concert would be found un- | 


exceptionable in every particular, could we substitute | 


other names of singers than those who were appointed 
to fill the vocal department : these were the only draw- 
back to what would otherwise have proved an unalloyed 
entertainment. 


oe ae oe crear ee eee Tee _ particularly in adagio movements), are in finet taste and 


Bruce was engaged to sing there, it is difficult to account | 


for, so palpably deficient is she in eyery qualification | 


requisite to form even a tolerable public singer: Mons. 
Begrez, indeed, is the most distinguished vocalist of the 


day—if due allowance be made for lapses in time, tone | : 
? | of Mr Mori’s, in Beethoven’s quartett: it was remark - 


intonation, execution, and expression; the demand for 


such generosity, however, being abundant as well as | 


frequent, he may be, and indeed is thought, detestable. 
It is no common trial of one’s patience to listen to the 


fined knowledge of effect of the Hummel school of accom- 
paniment, while the melody is imbued with the im- 
passioned melancholy and pathos of Mozart. Mr Cra- 
mer’s performance of this beautiful composition through- 
out corroborated the opinion we have always entertained, 
that he must be the most exquisite piano-forte player that 
ever existed. There is a fascination in his touch which 
we never heard from other fingers; and the ornaments 
whieh he occasionally sprinkles over the passages (more 


more enchanting style than those we ever hear from any 
other performer. 

The space allotted for the present notice is nearly occu- 
pied, but we cannot dismiss it without expressing our 
delight, at the general performance, but more especially 


able for neatness and delicacy of execution—the purity 
of his tone it were needless to mention, for it is always 
delicious. We have heard that he will upon occasions be 
nervous—few then should presume to be-self-possessed. 
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THEATRICALS. 
~ Kine’s THeatre. 

We attended this theatre on Tuesday evening, under the 
expectation of again hearing Madame Cinti and Lablache, 
in the first act of the Barliere, as the bills of the day 
announced. Without any previous notice however of 
the change, we were doomed to endure the second act of 
that balderdash, Olivo e Pasquale. They have a triamph- 
ant way with them, at this house, of treating their 
audience. After seeing Lablache in the first act of 
L’Esule di Roma, our chief amusement consisted in 
listening to the endeavours of two cogers to reconcile the 
libretto of the Barbiere with the Olivo e Pasquale then 
going on, and their denunciations against Mr Monk 
Mason, when the real state of the case began to dawn 
upon their intellects; which by the way did not take 
place till the performance was well-nigh finished. ‘ They'd 
bs d—d if he should have another farthing of their 
money—that he might depend upon. Cinti, to be sure, 
sung a pretty song,”—(Cinti, be it known, was Madame 
De Meric)—*“ but they paid to hear the Barber of Se- 
ville, and no barber or Count had they seen, unless hiin 
in the velvet coat’”’—(Mariani as Oliro)—‘‘ was the 
Cuunt in disguise!” These stupidities at a theatrical 
representation are sometimes irresistibly luaicrous. We 
remember a boy with head and shoulders like a John 
Dory gloring at Miss Kemble through the Venice Pre- 
served, and when the tragedy had concluded, his turning 
to him who was responsible for introducing such a 
genius to the hnman race—‘ Pa! which was the Wig- 
wam ?’ The reader may remember that sublime holiday 
Mr Mason ought, however, to fulfil his an- 
nouncements even to creatures that cannot distinguish 
Belvidera from a wig-wam. 


afterpiece. 


Drury Lane. 

* 4 Young Lady’ made her debut here last evening 
in the part of Rosetta in Love in a Village. A meer 
chronicler would think this announcement sufficient ; an 
honest one would scarcely acquit his conscience in doing 
so; asnarler would say a number of sharp and unkind 
things—no difficult task at any time—which is a pity , 
and a good-natured recorder would extenuate error, while 
he magnified merit. We ought, and endeavour to be 
* honest ;’ snarlers we never were or shall be; and to 
good-nature we are inclined. The ‘ Young Lady,’ then, 
sings in an unpretending manner, and was encored in the 
Irish melody, ‘ The Minstrel Boy.’ 

ADELPHI. 
Or Mr Mathews’s Comic Annual for the present year, of | 
which the first public reading was given by him last | 





night, our limits and time restrict us to a very brief 
account ; we shall have the pleasure, however, of hear- 
ing it again shortly, and shall then most likely re-tattle 
about its drolleries. On the whole, we are disposed to 
pronounce it inferior to some of the former volumes ; 
for although it hasin it the usual quantity of well-sketched 
portraits, many lively pages, and abundance of words-on 
which the pun-light shines dazzlingly, there is, to use a 
printing phrase, too much spacing, and occasionally, even 
too liberal a use of leads. {Nevertheless, thankful always 
for the goods the gods provide us, and reckoning among 
them all opportunities of relaxing our risibles, we are 
bound to acknowledge gratitude for some very agreeable 
surprises into laughter, no less than for that pleasure 
which Mr Mathews, beyond any other person, can still 
afford, by his complete identification of characters 
Running over the impressions which remain in our 
memory, we shall particularize a few of the best things 
which present themselves. The fox-chase, very full af 
life and character, some real characters introduced we 


| guess, which, without knowing we feel sure are like ;— 


the dialogue in the Dieppe packet betweer the English- 
man and the American ;—Myrs Oberflachlich ;—the Dutch 
original, a full-length portrait, hardly inferior to the 
Scotchwoman; indeed we thought we discovered sume 
traces of relationship between them ;—the dialogue be- 
tween the Sprat Woman, and the dealer in cast off suits 
alias hare-skins ;—the Hackney Coach Colloquies, almost 
the best part of the entertaiwment,—the part of the 
pudding where the plums were thickest; the ocean sketch 
of Tom Piper, a humorous exaggeration with enough of 
nature left in it; and lastly, part of the Auction Mart 
proceedings. The monopologue we must reserve for 
another time. 

The author of the piece has not hesitated to avail him- 
self pretty liberally of old jokes, a license, we suppose, 
he would justify on the score of convenience ; and refer 
to these of his own making to slrew that it was not be- 
cause he could not make as good himself. He should 
recollect, however, that like champagne, however brisk 
at first, they get confoundedly flat by standing. There 
is some light-good-natured satire on prevailing follies and 
standard weaknesses; and as the piece unquestionably 
improves as it goes on, the impression at the close is 
favourable. 

Mr Mathews was warmly greeted on entering, and 
applauded throughout. 





Earatum in cast No. or tae Tarcer.—P. 103, answer to 
W. C. X. for ‘ unwittingly as well as uninteutionally,’ read 
* intentionally.’ 
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Theatrical Register. 


PerformancesCommence —At the Italian Opera, on Saturday, at 4 past 
&: the doors are opened one hour eer ne Laue—Covent 
4sarden—Ulympic—< ity —7.— Queen 's—Adelphi— New Strand—j be- 
fore 7.—Surrey—Sadler’s We past oe eee past 6.—— The 
-dvors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


Thursday, May 3. 


——— 


DRURY LANE. 


Mr Serte’s Play, entitled 
THE MERCHANT OF LONDON. 

Isabel, MissGordon. Mariana, Miss Phillips. 
Bridget, Mrs Broad. The Widow Lovel, Mrs Orger. 
Old Woman, Miss Somerville. _ Lord Beaufort, Mr Younge. 
Edward Beaufort, Mr H. Wallack. 

Richard Fitzalan, MrCooper. | Scroope, Mr Macready. 
Parallel, Mr J. Russell. | Goldlove, Mr Hughes. 

Flaw, Mr Harley. Rivers, Mr Brindal. 
Bloodmore, Mr Bedford. Mouseheart, Mr Eaton. 
Williams, Mr Honner. Tailor, Mr Salter. 


To conclude with a New Grand Oriental Spectacle, called 
THE MAGIC CAR. 


Zuluca, Miss Kenneth, Bedia, Miss Crawford. 
Cassandra, Mics Faucit. 

Munah and Cephisa, Mrs Humby and Miss Vallancy. 
Kemserai, Mr H. Wallack. Orasmin, Mr Thompson. 
Almanzor, Mr Cooper. Kalig, Mr Harley. 
Gironda, Mr Younge. Phillidel, Miss Chaplin. 

Archibon, Miss Smit. Meiounthio, Miss Marshall. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


For the Benefit of Miss F. Kemble. 
Mr Suenipan Knowtes’s Play of 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Miss Fanny Kemble. Helen, Miss Taylor. 
Master Walter, Mr Sheridan Knowles, 
Sir Thomas Clifford, Mr C Kemble. 

Lerd Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mr J. Mason. 
Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell, Mr Evans. 
Fathom, Mr Meadows. Thomas, Mr Barnes. 
Stephen, Mr Payne. Gaylove, Mr Henry. 


Julia, 


After which, Mozart's Opera of 
THE MARRIAGE OF FIGARO. 


Countess Almaviva, Miss Inverarity. Susanva, Miss Shissedf. 
Barbarina, Miss Cawse. arcelina, Mrs Daly. 
Count Almaviva, Mr Wrench. _—‘Fiorelo, Mr Duruset. 
Figaro, Mr G. Penson. Antonio, Mr Bartley. 
Bazil, Mr Morley. Sebastian, Mr Benedict, 
Cherubino, Miss Taylor. 


COBURG. 
An Original Tale, called 
THE FARMER’S DAUGHTER. 


After which, a Bagatelle called 
WINNING A HUSBAND. 


To conclude with a New Melo Drama, entitled 


FRENCH WAR; OR, THE SOLDIER’S BRIDE. 





| 


| Harry Alias, 


| 
| 
| 


| Madeline Lester, Mrs W. West. 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Koningsmarke, Mr O. Sinith. 


SURREY. 
A New Dramatic Romance, entitled 
THE DEATH-LIGHT! 
Lilian of the Valley. Mrs W. West. 


Salvador St Henri, Mr Balls. Herrick Wildwater, Mr Elton. 
Erasmus Kiddiwinkle, Mr J. Reeve. 
After which, the Farce of 
ONE! TWO! THREE! FOUR! FIVE! 

Sophy Coupleton, Miss Vincent. 

Sir Peter Teazle, Dr Endall, 
and Dick Buskin,» Mr J. Reeve. 
To conclude with a Domestic Drama, entitled 

EUGENE ARAM. 

Eugene Aram, Mr Elton. 


Sam Dabbs, 


NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


Mr Bernarp’s Nautical, Historical Drama, entitled 
THE LONG FINN. 
The Lady Adeline, Miss Somerville. 
Philip Ganlesse, Mr W.L. Rede. 
After which, the Musical Entertainment of 
TURN OUT! 


Marian Ramsay, Miss Forde. 


| Toconclude with MrW. L. Repe'’s Musical Extravaganza, called 


THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. 
Venus, Miss Somerville. Jupiter, Mc Gallot. 
Mercury, Mr W.L Rede. 
| Ginone, Mrs Parker. Paris, Miss Forde. Peleus, Mr Hill. 





QUEEN'S. 
A Tragical Drama, founded on 
OTHELLO, 
Desdemona, Mrs Hooper. Emilia, Mrs Angell. 

Iago, Mr Marston. Othello, by a Gentleman, 
To conclude with a Comedietta, entitled 
SIMPSON AND CO. 

Mrs Simpson, Mrs Hooper. Mrs Bromley, Mrs D. Lee- 
Mr Simpson, Mr Dowton. Mr Bromley. Mr Hooper. 


| 
| —_——— 
NEW CITY THEATRE. 


A New Melo-Drama, entitled 
THE VILLAGE GAMESTER. 

Mr William Button, Mr Webster. 

After which. the Comedietta. called 
PAY POR PEEPING! 

In the course of the Evening, Master Hughes will perform on 
the Harp. 
To which will be added, a Burlet'a, entitled 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Susan, Mrs Webster. Wormwood, Mr Webster. 
And Mr Sharp will exhibit his powers on Ventriloquism. 


To conclude with a Grand Spectacle, entitled 
WHITTINGTON AND HIS CAT. 


Friday, May 4. 
COVENT GARDEN. 


Snaxspeare’s Tragedy of 
MACBETH. 
To conclude with 
THE TARTAR we THE PEDLAR 
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ROSSINI. 


Mr Tarier,—I have just read your rather sarcastic re- 
marks on my humble attempt to shew Rossini something 
more than clever. I will tell you what made me so 
strongly perceive his superior genius as a dramatic com- 
poser (the only department of the science in which J ever 
attempted to make it appear he was such). On the last 
night’s performance at Drury Lane of the Lenten Ora- 
torios for this season, some of the dest pieces from one 
of the dest of the operas of Handel (4eis and Gulatea), 
were performed, and the remark of Leigh Hunt on 
another German composer struck me most forcibly, viz. 
that there is too much the appearance of study and in- 
tense effort about the effects they produce—too great a 
display of learning—the mirth and animation of those 
airs and choruses, beautiful as they are as works of art, 
do not appear the natural and spontaneous joyousness of 
inspiration ; it is all done according to rule, and you see 
it, and it produces much the same sensation as if you 
were a spectator of forced mirth;—one of Rossini’s 
pieces followed immediately after, and it certainly did 
seem to be the veritable sunshine of the heart, and I 
think it is not too much to say of him that he is one of 
the greatest geniuses (I never intended to say he was ¢/e 
greatest) in his own particular walk, when you may 
fairly reckon all that are really great in about ten ora 
dozen names. 

Not to be a professional, I am tolerably acquainted with 
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ATLER. 


the beauties of the greater part of the classical writers of 








Germany, and would yield to none in my admiration of 
Mozart, and that not of a maudlin sort either, having 
studied their works in solitude many a long evening from 
the mere love of it. Let me ask, in return to your re- 
mark as to popularity being a bad test,—where are the 
numerous dramatic works of Handel now, and they were 


not popular at the time they were written ? 


MUSIC. 
Doubt not my Love? A Serenade, affectionately 
inscriléd to the Baroness Helldurff, by her friends, 
Mary Sasiuta; and Vincent Nov: tio (No- 
vello). 
Sweet soothing Hope’ <A Glee for four vvices. 
The Poetry by Erasmus Maddox, Esq. The 
Music composed and inscribed to J. Capel, Esq. by 
Tuomss Atrwoop. (Novello). 
Hill’s Musical Olio, containing a selection of favourite 
operatic, national, and miscellaneous pieces, arranged 
for the piano-forte, No. 2.- (H. Hilf). 
Tue melody of No. 1 is extremely playful and agreeable, 


(3.) 


relieved by an easy and musician-like modulation: ‘The 
accompaniment too is appropriate and tripping, yet en- 
riched in its harmonies, as might be anticipated from the 
pen of so purely tasteful a musician as Mr Novello: 
From the unusual step of thé movement a little awkward- 
ness occurs in the poetical adaptation (for the words 
have evidently been written to the music; and not the 
music to the words): the defect, however, will be over- 
looked in the agreeableness of the composition, which we 
feel assured will be a favourite with those who like this 
class of music. 

If Mr Attwood had written but this single little piece 
(No. 2), he would leave behind him ample testimony of 
his being a refined and accomplished musician. The 
subject is choicely adapted to the words,—smoothly 
flowing, and closely woven after the enchanting manner 
of the good old Madrigals; and for domestic-choral 
singing they are as fascinating as their contemporary 
poetry—the poetry of the days of Oriana. 

We have already noticed the first number of the last 
named work in the list above. The one before us con- 
sists of 12 short lessons, arranged in a simple manner, 
from subjects in the operas and instrumental composi- 
tions of various eminent masters. 
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